
From the 116th Regiment. 
CAMP BEFORE PORT HUDSON, 

June 24, 1863. 
EDITORS COMMERCIAL ADVERTISER: 

I am considerably riled this afternoon, and 
in consequence of this, and of the fact that no 
movements have been made since my last, I 
shall write you a very different letter from any 
of my previous ones. 

I have just seen a late N. Y. Herald, and in 
it I see that Vallandigham has been nomina
ted for Governor of Ohio. Is it because he is 
a rebel? I am at a loss to understand. Now, 
there are thousands of young men in the 
army, who have left splendid chances of suc
cess in life—who have left home and friends, 
and for what? To put down this rebellion. 
When we see men, who can as well leave 
their homes as we—whose lives are no more 
dear to them than ours, not only refusing to 
endanger their precious lives, but putting 
every obstacle in the way of our Government 
that they can—when we see this, what do you 
suppose we think? I can tell you what 

I think, and it is, that there is altogeth
er too much freedom in our country.— 
We have heard a great deal of Freedom of 
Speech, and Freedom of the Press, and in 
times of peace, it will all do well enough; but 
in times of war, when the very existence of 
this Freedom is at stake, can we not submit to 
its curtailment in some measure, in order that 
we may not lose it entirely? 

What do you suppose we in the army have 
done? We have submitted to the loss of this 
freedom of speech entirely. Not a word of 
praise or censure of the acts of our superiors 
is permitted—and this, too, in addition to the 
loss of every comfort of life. Cannot these 
"stay-at-homes" submit to anything? Must 
they be permitted to growl at this, or grumble 
at that—to find fault with everything that our 
government does? I hope not, Mr. Editor; 
and I trust that should this man Vallandigham 
ever return to Ohio, he may imprisoned, to say 
the least, and I don't know but a little hemp, 
used in an approved manner, might have a 
good effect. 

Another thing that has excited my ire, is to 
see, quite often, in such papers as we get, that 
"such a man attacked an enrolling officer while 
in the discharge of his duty." What do you 
propose to do with such miscreants—men 
who were "unable to enlist," but who would, 
as soon as their country really needed them, 
fly to arms at once—men who delight to honor 

a poor returned soldier, and who would share 
their last crust of bread with him. I tell you, 
I should like to be Provost Marshal of old Erie 
County, and have the pleasure of sending to 
the support of our army the broken-winded, 
weak-kneed citizens of our glorious country, 
who can vote, and talk, and wonder that our 
armies are not more successful, but who prefer 
"attacking an enrolling officer" to helping us to 
be successful, by attacking such places as Port 
Hudson, Mr. Editor, their time is coming. So 
sure as the sun rises, just so sure are we of ul
timately conquering these rebels, and then— 
and then, what will be the place assigned these 
"brawling fault-finders? 

I know—you know; and if they don't know, 



they will then. I know, and could give the 
names of men, old and young, in Buffalo, who, 
unless they change their "tactics," will ever 
regret that they were born. What an unenvia
ble reputation has always been that of a 
"tory." What a name of reproach; and think 
you that "copperhead" will be any the more 
desirable? I think not; and rather than suf
fer the reproach that will surely attach to all 
such as in any way interfere in this war, I 
would prefer to die tomorrow. 

I would not have your readers think that I 
approve every act that our Executive does, for 
I know that to "err is human," and therefore 
do not expect everything to prove a success, 
or all his acts to be without a fault. When 
these fault-finders will show me a more hon-
est, or more well-intentioned man than Abra-
ham Lincoln, or will agree to furnish him 

with better advisors than now surround him, I 
will willingly acknowledge it. Until that 
time, let them spend their energy in support-
ing, instead of annoying those in authority--
in assisting, instead of assaulting enrolling 
officers; and if drafted, willingly shoulder 
their muskets, and pay us a visit. Then their 
continued boasting of "support" will really 
amount to something. 

Having now relieved myself of my wrath, I 
acknowledge that I feel much better. As I 
have intimated, everything since our attack of 
the 14th inst., has remained as quiet as could 
be expected, when two armies are so near each 
other as ours are. We are, nevertheless, at 
work, digging trenches, mounting guns and 
on the right, I understand, they are mining 
the works. Another storming party is now 
organizing, and, before long, we shall try our 
hand again. We are now confident of suc-
cess, and I hope and trust our confidence is 
not misplaced. 

I entirely omitted in my former communica
tions to make any mention of the flag presented 
to our regiment when we left Buffalo. In the 
fight of the 21st, one single bullet had the cour
age to enter its sacred folds. On the 27th 
many more dared to do so, and before it was 
brought from the field, a shell struck it, tear
ing it to pieces. This has not destroyed its 
value to us, for we shall carry what remains of 
it with a great deal of pride. 

I now desire to say a word in reference to 
our late color-bearer, Sergeant Kern. Few 
men are born with more courageous hearts 
than beat within the breast of poor Kern. In 
the fights of the 21st and 27th, no man was 
more conspicuous than he, in bravely carrying 
the flag of his country. He succeeded in get
ting as near the works as almost any other one, 
when he was singled out by some human devil, 
and sent to his long home. If he has friends, 
and they see this, let me assure them that he 
fell as they would wish him to, with his face 
to the foe, and with one single purpose, and 
that was, to plant upon the walls of Port Hud
son, that dearly loved emblem of Liberty, the 
"Star Spangled Banner." 

As events transpire, and the spirit moves, I 
shall take the liberty of addressing you again. 

Yours, &c., C. C. L. 

FROM THE 116RS.--We have received the 
following from an occasional correspondent, who is 
known to many in our midst and from whom we shall 
always be pleased to hear. As anything and every-
thing relating to the doings and experiences of our 
several bands of heroes who are doing their country 
service and our city honor by their trials and priva-
tions on the "tented field," are sought for and perused 
with eager avidity, we are sure this will be read with 
more than ordinary interest: 

CAMP OF 116TH, N. Y. V., NEW IBERIA, LA., 
December 26, 1863. 

EDS. COMMERCIAL:—It is now some time since I 
have permitted myself the pleasure of writing you, 
for a reason which you well know and which it would 
hardly be prudent for me to mention, inasmuch as I 
desire to remain in coy. 

Nothing of importance has transpired since my last 
communication, which, if I remember aright, was from 
Donaldsonville. Of our Sabine Pass expedition, and 
its glorious results, you have no doubt been made ac
quainted, and from such stray Commercials as find 
their way here, I see you have been kept posted in re
gard to our march Texas-wards, so I will spare you any 
reflections which might relate to it, and fill my sheet 
with that which pertains solely to our regiment. 

Many, very many changes have taken place among 
our officers since our Port Hudson experience, most 
of which your readers are doubtless aware of. We 
have been deprived of Col. Love's services during this 
and the Sabine Pass Expedition, which would have 
been much more severely felt had we not found our 
new Major, Sizer, a trump in every particular; prompt 
and energetic, he is quick to see and ready to perform 
any duty whatever. His tasks have been very arduous 
during all this time, and I think too much praise can
not be awarded him. 

A week ago tonight we were all very much surprised 
at the arrival from the North of Lieut. Col. Higgins, 
and Lieut. Clark, both of whom, if we are to judge 
from their appearance, were well treated while with 
you. You are no doubt aware of the object of their 
visit North, and, I presume, equally so of their suc
cess. We had hoped to extend the right hand of fel
lowship to some 300 of our old Buffalo friends, but 
Uncle Sam has decided otherwise, and we must make 
a virtue of necessity and submit with as good a grace 
as may be. 

Perhaps you would like to know how strong in num-
bers the regiment is at present, and the number is so 
large in comparison with regiments all around us, 
that I am only too happy to inform you. The number 
now borne on our rolls I am unable to give you ex
actly, but think it not far from 600, and the number 
reported for duty every day, including Co. "F" on duty 
at Corps Headquarters, is about 480. This we con
sider a very good show indeed, as the 174th N. Y. V., 
in our Brigade, I should judge from their Dress Pa-
rades, could hardly muster 150 men for duty. The 
health of the regiment is excellent, and I am sure were 
we only of the number of those regiments which, hav
ing served two years are permitted to re-enlist as vet
eran volunteers nearly all would do so at once. The 
fact is, Messrs. Editors, we are soldiers now, and al
though we often think of loved ones at home, are 
much better contented with our lot than we ever ex
pected to be. 

Well, yesterday was Christmas, that dear old holi-
day so dear to us all, and as it dawned upon our camp, 
I could not keep my thoughts from wandering to old 
Buffalo, and picturing the scenes of happiness and joy 
which I knew so well were being enacted in many 
happy homes, nor did I wish to interrupt my thoughts, 
for I love to dream of home and all its endearments, 
and always find myself a better man from their effects. 

Many of our friends were wishing, I have no doubt, 
that a portion of their bounty could be spread for their 
soldier boys, and we wish it might have been, but 
knowing how impossible it would be, we thank them 
kindly, and "take the wish for the deed." However, 
the officers of our regiment, thinking, I presume, that 
Christmas came but once a year, determined, in coun
cil assembled, to have a "dinner." Accordingly, two 
or three large tents were put up facing one another, 
which, when all were thrown into one, made a large 
hall of perhaps 100 feet in length. A long table was 



built through nearly its entire length, and the whole 
interior decorated in the most approved style. A num
ber of mottoes were painted and displayed around the 
walls, among which were, "Plain Store;" our first 
fight, "Port Hudson;" and last, but not least, "Remem-
ber Chapin." 

A most bountiful supply of the good things of earth, 
consisting of turkeys, ducks, chickens, and a fine roast 
pig, graced the table. 

At its head, as President, was seen the beaming 
countenance of Capt. James S. McGowan, supported 
on his right by Col. Love and Major Sizer, and on his 
left by Lieut.-Col. Higgins and Dr. Hutchins. After 
ample justice had been done to the edibles, the cloth 
was removed (as you at home would say, but inasmuch 
as our cloth consisted of shelter tents, it was hardly 
considered necessary), Capt. Ferris announced the first 
regular toast— 

Our Country—May this bright constellation of stars 
never be dimmed or broken. 

Which was responded to by Capt. McGowan in a neat 
speech. Next came— 

The President of the United States. 
To which Col. Love responded. Then— 
Our Army and Navy— 

was given, and Lieut. Jacob C. Newton replied. 
Our Friends at Home— 

were next toasted, in response to which Lieut. Geo. N. 
Brown answered. And then followed— 

To the memory of Brig.-Gen. Edward P. Chapin— 
May it ever be cherished by the officers and men of 
the 116th. 

To which Lieut. Orton S. Clark replied. Lieut. Wm. 
J. Morgan responded to the last regular toast, which 
was— 

To our gallant Colonel, Geo. M. Love—May he soon 
see stars. 

Intermingled with all this were songs by our silver-
voiced Lieut. Woehnert, and music by our band, etc. 
The evening passed away most pleasantly, and all 
were perfectly satisfied with our success. 

We have remained here now over six weeks and all 
feel anxious for a move of some kind, and from all we 
can learn, our anxiety will, in all probability, soon be 
gratified, as orders are expected before many days to 
move to Franklin, some 30 miles nearer New Orleans, 
from which place you wall next hear from me. In the 
meantime, allow me to remain 

Yours, etc., C. C. L. 

From the One Hundred and Sixteenth 
Reg iment . 

AN APPEAL TO OUR CITIZENS, FOR JUSTICE 
TO A BUFFALO BOY. 

It gives us great pleasure to publish the fol-
lowing touching appeal signed by all the offi
cers of our gallant One Hundred and Sixteenth 
Regiment, except Capt. Carpenter who is on 
duty at Elmira, N. Y. There is a melancholy 
significance in the smallness of their number. 
Battles and disease have made sad havoc 
among our brave boys, and their services and 
sacrifices have given them a right to call upon 
us for justice. The veterans feel that they 
have not been treated with equality of consid
eration, in regard to their officers or recruits, 
by "the folks at home." 

They are fearful that the hearts of our citi
zens are not large enough to embrace all their 
defenders in the field, and it is natural that 
they should turn their eyes back to us with a 
feeling, almost amounting to jealousy, toward 
any stranger who shall come between them 
and us, in that loving remembrance and re
ward, which they so much crave. 

We have had reason to be very proud of our 
brave soldiers, and we believe that the generous 
action of our citizens will be found adequate 
to that pride, and the rare deservings of all, 
whether they be on the Potomac, in front of 
Charleston, or in the far Southwest. Compar-

isons, or preferences are odious at all times, 
but especially when exercised toward our own 
sons; and a generous chivalry will prompt us 
to an exact equality of treatment toward an 
adopted son. Holding ourselves entirely aloof 
from that portion of the following appeal 
which may be construed as invidious to Col. 
Dandy, we commend it, and the subject it 
urges, to the prompt consideration, and action 
of our citizens; 

CAMP "EMORY," FRANKLIN, LA. 
March 2 1864. 

Editors Commercial Advertiser; 
Having noticed in a copy of your valuable 

journal, a few days since, some resolutions 
adopted by the Buffalo Board of Trade, calling 
the attention of those in authority to Col. Geo. 
B. Dandy of the 100th N. Y. V., and praying 
for his nomination as a Brigadier-General, 
we must respectfully ask the attention of the 
people of Buffalo to the following appeal, feel
ing assured that their sense of justice will ac
quit us of doing anything more than our duty 
to one for whom we have the highest regard. 

We of course know nothing of Col. Dandy's 
fitness for the position sought for him by the 
Board of Trade, nor do we deem it necessary 
that we should. One thing we do know, he is 
not a Buffalo man, and therefore ought not to 
receive as such the appointment of a Brigadier-
General, especially while there are those 
equally as fit for the position, to say the least, 
as he is, and who were born and reared in old 
Buffalo, and whose every interest is identified 
with it and its future prosperity. 

What honor will it be to Buffalo, Messrs. Ed
itors, that Colonel Dandy, a non-resident, and 
in no wise connected with our city, receives 
his commission as a Brigadier-General? We 
look at this thing from another stand-point. 
We ask the citizens of Buffalo if it is right that 
George M. Love, a Buffalo-boy, a soldier, ev
ery inch of him, who led the 116th into its first 
battle, and to whom, with our honored dead, 
(Col. Chapin), belongs the credit of its present 
high standing in this department, as one of 
the best drilled, best disciplined regiments 
here, should be overlooked? 

He entered the ranks as a private in the 21st 
New York volunteers; was made first sergeant 
of Company D; then Sergeant-Major, which po
sition he held until promoted to a first lieuten
ancy in Company A, 44th New York volun
teers; subsequently he received the appoint
ment of captain in the same company and regi
ment, and with them was engaged in the Pe
ninsula campaign, and in the seven days bat
tles. On the organization of the 116th he was 
commissioned as a Major, and his labors in 
perfecting us in drill and discipline, while we 
were unskilled in the art of war, and so much 
needed them, were second only to those of the 
lamented Chapin. 

When Colonel Chapin was placed in com
mand of our brigade, circumstances which it is 
unnecessary to mention, devolved the whole re
sponsibility of the regiment on Colonel Love. 
Of his military ability, we in the regiment 
have had ample proof. His bravery in the 
hour of battle, at Plain Store and Port Hudson, 
has been shown to us in such a manner as to 
give all, both officers and men, the utmost con
fidence in him. 



The fortunes of war, on the fatal 27th day of 
May, 1863, deprived us forever of our gallant 
Colonel Chapin; hut in George M. Love we 
have found a worthy successor. He was placed 
in command of our brigade July 24, 1863, 
which command he has ever since held; and 
during our last march through this country he 
led the advance with his brigade, and no offi
cer in General Weitzel's Division possessed so 
entirely his confidence and esteem as Colonel 
Love. 

It may seem out of place in the eyes of some 
of the good people of Buffalo for us to offer our 
opinion unasked on such a question. We 
know that we are "only soldiers," and as such 
are deemed, by some at least, as having sur
rendered all our rights as citizens, and thus 
lost our right to even vote in your elections. 
But, Messrs. Editors, we know Col. Love. We 
know of no man in the 116th but would follow 
him any where, and we have had evidence of 
his being perfectly willing to lead. Knowing 
this, when we see influential citizens of Buffa
o pressing forward the name of a man in no 
way a Buffalonian, we presume thus to ex-
press our opinion, trusting that it will not only 
be read, but heeded and acted upon. 

In conclusion we desire your readers to 
know that this appeal has been written, and 
is now sent to you for publication without 
either the knowedge or consent of Col. Love, 
simply as a mark of the esteem in which he is 
held by us, with an earnest desire that justice 
may be done him. 

JOHN HIGGINS, Lieut.-Col. 116th N. Y. V. 
JNO. M. SIZER, Major 116th N. Y. V. 

W. T. FERRIS, Captain Co. K. 
W. H. GRAY, Captain Co. B. 
ORTON S. CLARK, 1st Lieut. Co. A. 
WM. J. MORGAN, 1st Lieut. Co. I. 
C. B. HUTCHINS, Surgeon 116th N. Y. V. 
RICHARD C. KINNEY, Captain Co. E. 
JAMES S. McGOWAN, Captain Co. G. 
E. W. SEYMOUR, Captain Co: D. 
JOHN COVENTRY, Assistant Surgeon. 
JOHN C. HEAL, 1st Lieut, and Acting Adjt. 
GEO. N. BROWN. 1st Lieut. Co. C. 
JOHN G. WOEHNERT, 1st Lieut. Co. H. 
HENRY A. C. SWARTZ, 2d Lieut. Co. E. 
G. H. SHEPARD, 2d Lieut. Co. K. 
JOHN H. ROHAN, 1st Lieut. Co. D. 
J. C. NEWTON, 2d Lieut. Co. A. 
G. W. MILLER, 2d Lieut. Co. D. 

ANOTHER LETTER FROM THE 116TH.—The 
following letter, written by an officer of the regiment 
gives some further particulars in relation to the part 
taken by the 116th, in the recent battles in Louisiana: 

GRAND ECORE LANDING, La., 
April 12, 1864. 

We left Natchitochcs, April 5th, on the Texas road, 
which leads to Sherveport. Every thing went as 
quiet as usual until the 8th. On the night of the 7th 
we camped at Pleasant Hill, a small village 35 miles 
from Natchitoches. Our cavalry, under Gen. Lee, had 
a skirmish with the rebels there, and drove them 8 or 
10 miles, with but slight loss. On the 8th, our cavalry 
in the advance skirmished all the way with the rebels, 
and our boys advancing very slow. After marching 
about 8 miles our division halted and went into 
bivouac. The position of our forces was this: The 
Cavalry Division 12 miles in front of us at the village 
of Mansfield, and the 13th Corps (3d and 4th Divis-
ions) 8 miles in our front, 16th Corps 12 miles in our 
rear. Between 4 and 5 o'clock in the afternoon we 
were ordered to fall in with two days' rations, and 
march to the front. 

We marched 8 miles without rest and double-quicked 
part of the way. We formed line at Sabine Cross-
roads, 4 miles from the village of Mansfield. As we 
were forming line the 13th Corps (what remained of 
them) and the cavalry were falling back in the utmost 
confusion. Our Brigade was drawn up behind a rail 
fence; in from of us was an open field, and beyond 

that a large wood. The road running through the 
open field and into the woods beyond. 

In a few moments the rebels appeared from the 
woods in our front and charged the line, but were 
gallantly repulsed and driven back. They next at-
tacked our right flank. Our regiment had the right of 
our line, and for a few moments it looked rather blue, 
but our right wing swung around so as to form a new 
line at right angles with our first line, and gave the 
rebels such a fire that they had to fall back. They 
then charged with cavalry and infantry on our front, 
but were again repulsed, and night put an end to the 
battle. 

It was a sad day for us. The 13th Corps were al-
most annihilated before our Division came up. The 
fight began at Mansfield. The rebels attacked our 
cavalry and the 13th Corps with overwhelming num-
bers, driving them back, capturing 22 pieces of artil-
lery and the cavalry train, consisting of 150 wagons. 
Our Division saved the train of the 13th Corps, and in 
fact saved the whole army from defeat and capture. 
The loss in our Division was small, but the 13th Corps 
and the cavalry lost very heavily. Gen. Ransom, com-
manding 13th Corps, was badly wounded, and Major 
General Franklin has 2 horses shot under him. 

The rebels charged desperately right up to our l i ne . 
Our regiment took a rebel Lieutenant and one private 
prisoners. It was nearly dark, and they charged so far 
that they could not get back again. At 12 o'clock at 
night we were ordered to retreat. We fell back sixteen 
miles to Pleasant Hill where we found the 16th corps, 
or rather a portion of them—arriving there about eight 
o'clock in the morning. 

When our division arrived at Pleasant Hill, on the 
morning of the 9th, we were ordered to form in line. 

Our forces were drawn up in a good position, and we 
waited anxiously for the rebels to attack, feeling con-
fident that we could whip them if they should dare to 
attack us. About five o'clock in the afternoon the 
ball commenced. The rebels opened on us with artil-
lery and charged our whole line. 

Our regiment was on the extreme right of our line, 
and the rebels tried to flank us as they did the day be-
fore, but did not succeed. We were behind a low 
breastwork of logs and rails, so that our men could 
load and fire without exposing themselves much to 
the fire of the enemy—the first time, I think, that our 
regiment ever were favored with a good position. The 
enemy charged us repeatedly, and were every time re-
pulsed, until nine o'clock, when they withdrew, and 
the firing ceased. 

The loss in our regiment was small in both engage-
ments—about 35 killed, wounded and missing, as near 
as I can learn. My company lost 5 wounded and 1 
missing (supposed to have been taken prisoner after 
the last fight.) 

At two o'clock on the morning of the 10th we fell 
back twenty miles; resumed the march the next day, 
arriving here the night of the 11th. 

In six days our regiment marched 104 miles and 
fought two battles. Since March 15th up to April 11th 
we have marched 360 miles. 

On the 9th over 500 prisoners were taken and one re-
bel flag. None of the boys from East Hamburg were 
hurt in either fight. 

I do not know how heavily our army lost; but, as 
near as I can learn, the 18th corps was almost cut to 
pieces the first day; and the opinion seems to be that 
on the 8th we lost between 4,000 and 5,000 men, and 
about 1,000 or 1,200 on the 9th. 

The enemy must have lost very heavily on the 9th, 
as they were the attacking party, and we had a good 
position. I think they must have lost at least two to 
our one the last day. 


